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the cows in the village herds. The girl is very
gentle, and my mind is made up. Also the girl
wishes to come to me."
The loud voices of the two men had reached the
women in the house. They had come out, and stood
listening behind the men. At the last words of
Babun, Silindu cried out as if he had been struck:
"Aiyo! aiyo! they take even my daughter from me.
Is there money in the house? No. Is there rice?
No. Is there kurakkan, or chillies, or jaggery,4 or
salt even? The house is empty. But there is always
something for the thief to find. They creep in while
I am away in the jungle; they see the little ones
whoi$ I have fed, the little ones who laughed and
called me 'Appochchi'5 when I brought them fruits
and honeycomb from the jungle. They creep in
like the hooded snake, and steal them away from
me. Aiyo! aiyo! The little ones laugh to go."
Punchi Menika rushed forward, threw herself at
Silindu's feet, which she touched and caressed with
her hands. She struck the ground several times
with her forehead, crying and wailing:
"Appochchi! Appochchi! Will you kill me with
your words? I will never leave you nor my sister."
Babun turned upon her:
4 Native sugar made from the kitul palm.
5 Father.